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SERMON" 


PSALM  116:  15. 
Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  Death  of  his  Saints. 

Peequent,  and  deeply  afflictive  have  been  the  inroads 
which  death  has  made  upon  the  household  into  which 
our  deceased  Sister  was  born.  Father  and  motherj 
brothers  and  sisters,  have  one  after  another  passed 
away,  till  one  alone  remains  of  a  large  family/^'  It  seems 
but  as  yesterday,  also,  that  we  were  assembled  m  this 
sanctuary,  to  pay  the  last  sad  offices  of  affection  and 
humanity  to  one  who  was  alhed  to  her,  as  a  sister,  by 
marriage  and  christian  ties,  who  was  suddenly  stricken 
down  by  death,  leaving  the  widowed  husband  to  mourn 
a  loss  to  him  irreparable,  and  filhng  the  heart  of  our  now- 
deceased  sister  and  other  kindred  with  deep  sorrow.f 
And  now,  before  the  wounds  thus  made  were  fully  healed 
are  they  opened  afresh  in  the  hearts  of  survivors  by  her 
untimely  death.  Her  experience  is  an  impressive  illus- 
tration of  the  fact,  that 

"  We  scarce  can  weep 
Our  own  bereavments,  ere  we  are  called  to  share. 
The  clay,  with  those  we  mourn." 

She,  the  wife  and  mother,  the  sister  and  friend,  beloved 
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of  all,  has  fallen  before  the  power  of  the  destroyer, 
leaving  sad  and  desolate  the  hearts  and  home  of  loved 
ones.  That  lifeless  clay  is  all  that  remains  of  her  on 
earth.  The  spirit  that  animated  it,  has  done  with  things 
here  below,  and  entered  upon  the  unchanging  and  etern- 
al scenes  of  another  world.  By  these  oft  repeated  rav- 
ages of  the  destroyer,  sparing  neither  the  aged,  the 
middle-aged,  or  the  young,  we  are  most  affectingly  re- 
minded of  that  grand,  universal  law  of  mortality  to 
which  all  are  alike  subject.  "  Dust  thou  art  and  unto 
dust  shall  thou  return." 

Death  reigns  supreme  over  this  earthly  system,  and 
to  his  dread  power  must  all  bow.  There  is  no  escape 
from  his  inexorable  claims ;  go  where  we  will,  and  do 
what  we  may,  the  monitions  of  death  are  everywhere 
about  our  path,  and  about  our  bed.  Day  utters  the  af- 
fecting admonition  unto  day,  and  night  repeats  it  unto 
night,  that  w^e  are  travellers  to  eternity.  "  The  heavens 
and  the  earth  are  one  great  dial  continually  sending  out 
its  monitory  notes  to  proclaim  how  much  of  our  short 
life  is  already  gone,  and  to  assure  us  that  its  end  is  at 
hand."  Wherever  man  is  found,  there  death  reigns. 
His  empire  is  boundless  as  the  race.  He  enters  indis- 
criminately the  palace  of  the  rich  and  the  hut  of  the 
poor,  and  lurks  unseen  alike  beneath  the  thin  covering 
of  the  lowly  and  within  the  folds  of  the  imperial  purple. 
In  this  respect  death  is  without  order,  and  on  every  side 
the  admonition  is  echoed  and  re-echoed  in  the  ears  of 
all.  "  In  the  midst  of  life  ye  are  in  death."  "  Be  ye 
also  ready,  for  in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the  son 
of  man  cometh."  There  is  here  no  distinction  of  sex  or 
age,  of  character  or  usefulness,  of  condition  or  rank  l»nt 
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one  event  happens  alike  to  all  ag-es,  all  conditions,  all 
characters. 

And  yet,  death  is  not  alike  in  the  feehngs  with  ^^'hich 
it  is  met,  and  the  results  which  it  brings.  It  is  indeed 
to  every  human  being  an  event,  which  beyond  all  others 
of  their  whole  existence,  is  momentous  mits  consequences. 
To  each,  it  anihilates  every  worldly  scheme  whether  of 
ambition,  or  pleasure,  or  usefulness — it  severs  every  bond 
of  attachment  to  the  things  of  earth — it  closes  the  period 
of  probation,  strips  the  spirit  of  its  earthly  dress,  and 
clothes  it  with  the  robes  of  immortal  life,  and  beauty,  or  in 
the  habiliments  of  despau*  and  woe,  fearful  and  eternal. 
It  ushers  the  disembodied  spirit  into  the  presence  of  its 
Judge  to  receive  its  unchangeable  allotment  for  an  un- 
ending existence.  And  because  of  these  things — because 
death  is  the  di^dding  hue  between  time  and  eternity — 
and  especially  because  of  the  eternal  and  irreversable  con- 
sequences connected  with  it,  death  is,  to  eacli  and  eveiy 
one,  the  most  solemn  event  of  his  whole  existence.  But 
here  the  equahty  ceases.  The  feelings  with  which  it  is 
contemplated,  and  the  results  which  follow,  are  whoUy 
unhke,  based  on  the  different  characters  possessed  and 
hopes  cherished.  While  some  at  the  gates  of  death, 
looking  back  upon  a  life  of  sin  and  impenitence,  and  with 
no  hope  in  Christ  to  take  away  the  sting  of  death  are 
fiUed  with  consternation  and  terrific  foreboding's  of  the 
wrath  to  come  ;  others,  reading  their  title  clear  through 
Christ  to  a  heavenly  inheritance,  draw  near  to  it  with 
calm  confidence  and  peace — it  may  be  even  with 
triumphant  and  extatic  joy.  Nor  is  this  difference 
one  apparant  merely  to  human  vision.  We  gather 
from  inspiration,  that  the  death  of  the  sinner  and  the 
saint  are  not  reg-arded  alike  l>y  God,     In  the  oviioard 


circiimstauces  of  tlieii'  death  lie  does  not,  indeed,  make 
that  broad  distinction  which  actually  exists.  They  are 
subject  to  the  same  diseases  and  pains — the  same  pain- 
full sundering  of  eartlily  ties — the  same  dymg  struggles. 
There  may^  or  there  may  not  be  anything  in  the  hour 
of  dissolution  to  mark  the  distinction  between  the  right- 
eous and  the  wicked,  and  to  indicate  the  different  feel- 
ings with  which  God  regards  them.  The  one  like  Alta- 
mont,  may  be  filled  with  the  agonies  of  remorse  and  feel 
the  fires  of  heU  already  kindled  within  his  breast;  and 
the  other,  like  Payson,  may  be  filled  with  extasy,  and  be- 
gin the  song  of  Paradise  before  he  entei^s  the  gates  of 
the  Celestial  City ;  or  both  alike  may  pass  away  in  uncon- 
sciousness. Yet,  whatever  may  be  the  circumstances  at- 
tending their  departm^e — however  alike  and  undistin- 
guished— their  deaths  are  regarded  with  far  difi:erent 
feelings  by  God.  Among  the  multitudes  who  are  daily  and 
hourly  passing  through  the  portals  of  death,  saints  are 
selected  out  as  the  objects  of  his  special  favor.  Angels 
watch  around  their  dying  pillows,  and  are  commissioned 
by  Him  to  bear  their  ransomed  spirits  to  the  society  of 
the  blessed.  He  has  a  mansion  fitted  up  for  them  with- 
in the  gates  of  the  New  Jerusalem,  and  that  inheritance 
which  is  incorruptible,  undefiled  and  fadeth  not  away, 
is  made  over  to  them,  as  the  pm^chased  gift  of  thcK  Cru- 
cified Savior.  Yes,  common  as  is  the  event,  the  death 
of  each  Christian  however  humble  he  may  be,  is  invested 
with  peculiar  interest,  even  in  the  sight  of  the  Infinite  one. 
Yea,  "  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of 
his  saints. 

Our  deceased  Sister,  we  beheve,  was  one  of  the  saints  of 
the  most  High,  and  it  is  a  rich  consolation  to  us,  and  espe- 
cially this  bereaved  circle,  to  be  assured  that  her  death,  so 
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atUictive  to  tliem,  vv^as  precious  in  tlie  sight  of  her  cove- 
naut-keepiug  God.  It  was  not  accident,  or  chance,  but  the 
good  Providence  of  Him  who  doeth  all  things  well  that 
ordered  the  time  and  manner  of  her  departure  from 
earth. 

That  you,  my  bereaved  friends,  may  derive  from  it 
the  consolation  which  this  fact  is  fitted  to  impart,  let 
me  call  your  attention  briefly  to  some  of  the  reasons  why 

THE  DEATH  OF  THE  SAINT  UNDER  ALL  CIECUMSTANCES  IS  EE- 
OARDED  BY  THE  LORD  WITH  PECULIAR  INTEREST  AND 
FAVOR     It  is  SO  : 

I.  Because  it  is  to  thern^  a  succe'Ssful  close  of  their 
probation, 

AU  the  events,  in  the  history  of  our  world,  of  peculiar 
interest  in  the  sight  of  God,  center  in  the  one  grand  de- 
sign of  bringing  home  many  sons  and  daughters  to  glory 
through  the  redemption  of  om*  Lord  and  Saviom^  Jesus 
Ghrist.  God  chose  each  one  of  his  people  in  Christ  be- 
fore the  world  w^as.  He  placed  them  in  this  world  of 
probation  that  here,  under  the  influence  of  his  providence, 
and  grace,  and  spirit,  their  characters  might  be  formed, 
their  obedience  tested,  and  their  love  confirmed.  His  eye 
has  been  upon  them  in  every  scene  of  duty  or  trial — in 
every  conflict  or  temptation,  in  every  joy  or  sorrow, 
causmg  his  grace  to  be  suflficient  for  them,  and  making 
all  things  to  work  together  for  theii^  good.  The  end  he 
has  had  in  view  in  aU  the  varied  discipline  to  which  he 
has  subjected  them,  has  been  their  ultimate  salvation 
and  glorification  in  his  heavenly  kingdom.  When  there- 
fore probation  with  them  is  about  to  end,  and  the 
blessed  results  of  the  care  and  discipline  experienced 
by  them  to  be  realized,  can  it  be  otherwise  than  an 
event  of  deepest  interest  to  their  Heavenly  Father?  He 


watches  with  most  intense  interest  tlie  turning  of  the 
sinner  to  himself.  He  calls  upon  all  heaven  to  rejoice 
with  Him  when  a  sinner  becomes  a  saint.  There  is  joy 
among  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth. 
And  will  he  rejoice  less  when,  the  Christian  having 
proved  faithful  unto  death,  he  can  safely  take  him  home 
unto  himself?  Does  the  husbandman  who  has  sown  the 
seed  and  tended  it,  and  watched  it  with  care,  rejoice 
when  he  sees  the  ripened  fruit,  and  with  gladness  shout 
the  harvest  home  ?  And  does  God  care  less  for  his  peo- 
ple, or  rejoice  less,  when  he  commissions  the  angels  to 
gather  the  ripened  wheat  into  his  garner,  while  the  chaff 
is  burnt  up  with  unquenchable  fire?  All  the  previous 
dealings  of  God  with  his  people  forbid  the  thought. 
Mark  what  care  he  has  exercised  over  them,  during  all 
the  period  of  their  probation  ;  what  peculiar  blessings 
suited  to  their  peculiar  wants  he  has  bestowed  ;  what 
adaptedness  there  has  been,  in  all  his  Providential  deal- 
ings, to  the  circumstances  of  his  people.  They  have 
never  been  forgotten — never  overlooked — no,  not  for  a 
moment.  Grace  and  strength  have  been  given  them 
according  to  their  day.  Every  real  want  has  been  sup- 
plied. And  if  such  has  been  his  regard  for  them  in  all 
their  earthly  pilgrimage,  can  it  be  that  in  that  tre- 
mendous hour  when  heart  and  flesh  fail — when  his  pre- 
sence is  most  needed,  God  will  forget  to  be  gracious  ? 
Never  !  In  all  the  earthly  history  of  his  people,  there 
is,  there  can  be,  no  event  more  precious  in  his  sight  than 
their  death.  It  is  then,  that  the  work  and  needful  dis- 
cipline of  probation  is  ended,  and  their  salvation  and 
blessedness  rendered  forever  sure.  There  is  much  that 
is  consoling  in  this  thought  when  the  Christian  dies. 
It  is  so  in  the  present  case.    That  same  Divine  wisdom 


and  love,  which  had  guided  and  blessed  our  deceased 
sister  in  all  the  previous  events  of  her  life,  which  in 
early  years  had  directed  her  steps  into  the  fold  of  her 
Redeemer — which  had  enabled  her  to  hold  fast  the  pro- 
fession of  her  faith,  in  prosperity  and  adversity — or- 
dered likewise  the  event  of  her  death  as  to  time,  place, 
and  manner.  The  ends  of  her  probation  had  been  so 
far  accomplished  at  this  point  in  her  earthly  history,  as 
to  render  her  death  at  this  time  more  precious  in  the 
sight  of  her  Lord  and  Master,  than  her  continued  life. 
And  viewing  it  in  this  light,  my  afflicted  friends,  though 
your  hearts  have  been  made  sad  by  her  death,  ought 
you  not,  while  you  wipe  away  the  falling  tear,  to  lift 
your  hearts  in  true  submission  to  heaven,  saying,  not 
our  wills,  O  God,  but  thine  be  done  ?     Again 

n.  The  death  of  Saints  is  precious  in  the  sight  of 
the  Lord^  hecause  of  the  pecidiar  relations  amjd  responsi- 
iUities  they  have  sustained  in  the  world. 

No  real  Christian  is  a  mere  cypher  in  the  world. 
To  every  one  has  been  committed  the  stewardship  of 
one,  or  more  talents,  with  the  injunction  "  occupy  till  I 
come."  From  every  Christian,  who  deserves  the  name, 
the  cause  of  God  and  of  humanity  derives  essential  ad- 
vantage. Their  influence,  examples,  prayers,  and  ac- 
tive efforts,  one,  or  all,  tell  in  the  advancement  of  his 
kingdom,  and  upon  the  welfare  of  the  race.  The 
spheres  in  which  Christians  are  called  to  act,  are  indeed, 
as  varied  as  the  condition  of  man.  It  is  not  the  lot  of 
all  to  occupy  places  of  commanding  influence  and  im- 
portance, nor  is  it  necessary  to  their  usefulness.  The 
lighted  taper,  though  it  does  not  shine  as  brightly,  or 
throw  its  beams  as  far  as  the  sun  in  mid  heavens, 
could  not  well  be  dispensed  with  in  its  appropriate  place 
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in  the  dwelling  at  night.  To  extinguish  it  there,  and 
then,  may  leave  the  household  in  as  utter  darkness  as 
the  putting  out  the  light  of  the  noon-day  sun.  So  with 
the  humble  and  obscure  saint.  That  christian  mother, 
who  is  put  in  trust  with  children  to  educate  for  future 
usefulness,  circumscribed  as  her  sphere  of  action  is,  may 
be  doing  a  work  more  important  and  far  reaching  in 
its  influence  on  the  kingdom  of  God  in  this  world, 
than  many  who  fill  a  wider  sphere,  and  attract  to 
themselves  far  more  of  observation. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  the  babe  in  Christ,  does  God  often 
ordain  strength.  The  aged  Christian,  who  has  outlived 
the  period  of  active  effort,  is  not,  of  course,  a  cumberer 
of  the  ground, — a  useless  servant  in  God's  vine-yard. 
His  example  and  counsels,  his  holy  influence  and  fervent 
prayers,  may  be  a  most  powerful  and  essential  instrumen- 
tality in  the  accomplishment  of  God's  purposes.  And 
because  of  this.  He  may  prolong  their  lives  even  to  ex- 
treme old  age.  Can  it  then  be  otherwise,  with  those, 
who  in  the  vigor  of  life  stand  as  pillars  in  the  church 
of  community  ?  Those  to  whom  are  committed  most 
important  trusts  in  the  family,  in  the  church,  and  in  the 
world  ?  Is  not  their  removal  from  their  relations  and 
their  responsibilities  an  event  of  too  mnch  importance 
to  be  otherwise  than  precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  ? 
If  Christians  are  the  light  of  the  world,  and  the  salt  of 
the  earth  ;  if  they  are  God's  chosen  agents  to  work  out 
the  social  and  moral  redemption  of  our  race ;  if  their 
influence  and  efforts,  their  example  and  prayers  are,  as 
means  to  an  end,  so  essential  in  the  economy  of  God's 
grace,  to  the  accomplishment  of  his  purposes,  it  cannot 
be  a  matter  of  little  moment  in  his  sight,  when  even 
one  of  these  agents  are  taken  away=     And  w^hen  it  oc- 
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curs,  it  is  a  sure  indication  to  us,  that  his  death  is  of 
more  consequence,  in  the  sight  of  God,  than  even  aU  the 
good  he  might  accomphsh  on  earth  by  a  prolonged  hfe. 

And  shall  we  murmur  when  our  christian  friends  die, 
if  their  death  is  thus  precious  to  the  Lord  ?  If,  not- 
withstanding their  usefulness  here,  he  sees  that  it  will 
be  far  greater  and  more  blessed  in  another  part  of  His 
universal  empire?  He,  who  doeth  all  things  well, 
would  not  have  cut  short  the  labors,  and  prayers,  and 
holy  influence  of  our  departed  sister  in  her  family,  in 
this  church  and  community,  in  the  several  relations  she 
sustained,  were  not  her  death  more  precious  in  his  sight 
than  all  these.     Again 

III.  Tlie  death  of  tlie  Saint  is  precious  in  tli&  siglit 
of  tlie  Lord^  hecause^  tlie  event  itself  is  often  an  effectual 
means  of  promoting  tlie  liigliest  spiritual  good  of  tlie  liv- 
ing and  of  advancing  Gods  glory  in  the  earth. 

God  does  not  wantonly  inflict  pain  and  sorrow.  He 
does  not  willingly  afflict  the  children  of  men,  but  al- 
ways for  their  profit.  The  benevolence  of  his  charac- 
ter forbids  that  his  judgments  should  be  other  than  his 
strange  work.  In  the  removal  of  his  people  from  the 
earth,  he  considers  and  appreciates  the  feelings  of  those 
who  win  be  bereaved  by  the  Providence.  He  knows 
well  what  sorrow  of  heart  they  will  experience, — how 
deep  will  be  the  wounds  which  are  made.  But,  not- 
withstanding the  grief  and  loss  of  the  survivors,  the  ends 
to  be  answered  in  the  household  and  in  the  community 
by  it,  make  the  death  of  the  saint,  whenever  it  occurs, 
more  precious  in  the  sight  of  God,  than  his  prolonged 
life.  Such  an  affliction  is  often  needful  to  arrest  the  tide 
of  worldliness  that  flows  in  upon  the  soul— to  break  up 
the  callousness  of  the  depraved  heart,  to  recall  men  from 
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the  too  eager  pursuit  of  the  perishable  things  of  earth — 
and  to  fix  their  affections  on  things  above.  How  often 
does  bereavement  open  the  heart  that  has  been  closed 
against  the  truth  and  spirit  of  God,  and  prepare  it  for 
the  reception  of  heavenly  blessings!  How  often  does 
it  spiritualize  the  desires  and  affections,  and  lift  the  soul 
heavenward !  How  does  it  make  vivid,  and  real,  and 
important  Eternity^  when  those  we  love  enter  upon  it ! 
When  the  dearest  objects  of  our  affections  have  passed 
within  the  veil,  our  thoughts  will  follow  them  there,  and 
there  comes  back  upon  the  soul  sanctifying  influences 
which  otherwise  would  never  be  experienced.  When 
fronii  our  futm'e  life  we  look  back  upon  the  present,  we 
shall  doubtless  see,  that  of  all  our  experiences  here,  our 
sorrows  were  among  the  most  precious,  that  om*  seasons 
of  bereavement  and  darkness  were  those  when  our  souls 
most  truly  grew  in  divine  strength  and  wisdom,  when 
our  best  resolutions  were  fixed,  our  purest  sentiments 
made  abiding,  and  our  higher  natures  most  nourished 
and  enriched.  Moreover,  the  death  of  the  saint  is  so 
commonly  a  means  of  glorifying  God  that,  it  cannot  be 
otherwise  than  important  and  precious  in  his  sight.  We 
ail  know  that  the  death  of  the  pious  has  ever  been  a 
powerful  means  of  good.  Undeniable  testimony  has 
been  borne  in  that  honest  hour,  to  the  reality  and  ex- 
cellence of  spiritual  religion.  The  sustaining  power  of 
the  gospel  and  the  cheering  hopes,  yea,  the  assm^ed  con- 
fidence of  a  blessed  immortahty,  exhibited  at  such  a 
time,  often  carries  home  deep  conviction  to  the  minds 
of  impenitent  beholders,  such  as  could  not  be  produced 
by  any  other  means.  All  scepticism  is  at  an  end  at  the 
bedside  of  the  dying  believer ;  who  dies  in  the  triumph 
of  faith,  experiencing  a  foretaste  of  heaven  even  before 
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he  enters  the  Paradise  of  God.  iin  infidel,  on  witness- 
mg  the  triumphant  death  of  a  behever,  was  forced  to 
exclaun  "That  which  can  thus  triumph  in  the  very  jaws 
of  death,  surely  must  be  immortal."  Most  wonderfully 
has  the  glory  of  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son,  been 
mirrored  before  the  world  in  the  death  bed  experiences 
of  chiistians.  And  when  such  results  attend  the  death 
of  saints,  we  wonder  not  at  the  declaration  of  the  text, 
for  often  good  is  accomphshed  in  death,  which  could  not 
be  by  a  prolonged  life. 

IV.  The  death  of  saints  is  precious  in  the  sight  of 
the  Lord^  hecause  it  introduces^  at  once,  their  ransomed 
spirits  into  complete  and  everlasting  felicity. 

The  death  of  the  christian  is,  like  the  setting'  of  the 
morning  star,  amid  hght  and  glory. 

"  Faitli  builds  a  bridge  across  tlie  gulf  of  death, 
And  looks  with  triumph  on  the  dreary  tomb." 

In  his  conflict  with  the  last  enemy,  the  christian  can 
shout  with  ecstatic  joy,  "  O,  death,  where  is  thy  stiug  ? 
O,  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  I  Thanks  be  to  God, 
that  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ."  Beyond  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
by  the  eye  of  faith,  he  beholds  an  inheritance  incorrup- 
tible, undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not  away,  which  is  to 
be  his  inalienable  possession.  He  hears  the  angels  whis- 
per, "sister  spuit,  come  away,"  and  the  voice  of  his  Sa- 
vior falls  like  sweet  music  upon  his  ear,  "  This  day  shalt 
thou  be  with  me  in  Paradise."  And  thmk  you  that  God 
himself  wlU  not  rejoice  as  each  ransomed  sphit  is  brought 
home  to  glory  ?  as  he  is  made  j)erfect  in  holiness  ?  For 
this  very  end  has  he  been  training  them  amid  all  the 
trials  and  conflicts  of  life.  For  this,  at  an  infinite  ex- 
pense, did  he  send  forth  his  ot^ti  beloved  Son,  giving  him 
up  to  ignominy,  suffermg  and  death.     For  them  has  he 
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prepared  a  blissful  abode  in  heaven,  his  own  dwelling 
place,  that  they  may  go  no  more  out  of  his  presence  for- 
ever.    Does  not  the  parent's  heart  leap  with  joy  when 

that  beloved  son,  who  has  long  been  a  tempest-tossed 
mariner,  is  brought  in  safety  to  the  paternal  mansion,  to 
find  rest  and  happiness  there  ?  Then,  with  far  deeper 
interest,  must  our  Father  who  is  in  Heaven,  regard  that 
event  which  terminates  forever  the  wanderings  of  the 
children  of  his  love,  and  brings  them  all  in  safety  to  the 
haven  of  eternal  rest. 

And  shall  we  mumer  when  those  dear  to  our  hearts 
enter  upon  eternal  rest  and  blessedness  ?  Or  shall  the 
christian  dread  to  die?  Rather  shall  he  not  rejoice  and 
be  glad  when  the  time  of  his  departure  is  at  hand  ? 
True,  he  may  have  many  and  strong  ties  to- bind  him  to 
earth.  He  may  have  found  great  happiness  and  useful- 
ness in  the  service  of  Christ.  He  may  have  kindred 
and  friends,  and  family  for  whom  he  would  live :  yet  is 
death  to  him  infinite  gain.  For  him  to  die,  is  only  going 
home.  It  is  the  entering  upon  an  inheritance  rich  and 
boundless — a  mansion  within  the  gates  of  the  Celestial 
C^ty,  where  he  Y\^ill  have  perfect  freedom  from  toils  and 
pains,  from  trials  and  bereavements,  from  sickness  and 
death,  yea,  where  he  will  be  made  perfectly  holy  and 
happy.  Oh,  'tis  a  blessed  thing  to  die,  as  dies  the  chris- 
tian !  It  is  blessed,  also,  to  have  the  consolation  of  this 
fact  when  bereaved  of  our  friends,  to  know,  that  painful 
as  the  event  is  to  us,  their  death  is  precious  in  the  sight 
of  the  Lord. 

Such  is  the  consolation  of  this  bereaved  circle,  in  that 
affliction  which  has  taken  from  them  a  wife  and  mother, 
a  sister  and  friend. 

It  is  not  for  me  at  this  time  to  recite,  at  lensfth,  the 


liistoiy  or  eulogize  the  character  of  the  tiepartt^Li,  \ti  a 
few  brief  facts  of  her  hfe,  and  a  general  statement  of 
her  character  will  not  be  out  of  place. 

Mrs.  Eleanor  S.  Town,  the  daughter  of  Robert  J^Iiller^ 
was  born  in  Big-Flatt,  Chemung  County,  N.  Y.,  August 
31,  1818.  She  was  one  of  a  family  of  eight  children, 
only  one  of  whom  survives  her.  At  the  age  of  sixteen 
she  was  hopefully  converted  and  united  with  the  Pres- 
byterian Church  in  her  native  village.  At  the  age  of 
eighteen,  in  connection  mth  her  father's  family,  she  re- 
moved to  Aurora,  in  this  State,  where  she  resided  until 
her  removal  to  this  village.  May  3d,  1842,  she  was 
united  in  marriage  to  Dr.  D.  K.  Town,  with  whom  she 
hved  most  happily  until  her  death.  They  had  five  chil- 
dren, four  sons  and  one  daughter,  three  of  whom  sur- 
vive her  to  mourn  then*  loss. 

That  Mrs.  Town  possessed  many  excellences,  which 
greatly  endeared  her  to  the  wide  circle  of  her  relatives 
and  acquaintances,  is  well  known.  That  she  discharged, 
with  great  fidehty,  her  duties  in  all  the  relations  which 
she  sustained  in  hfe,  so  as  to  secure  the  confidence  and 
esteem  of  those  who  knew  her  best,  and  were  most  in- 
timately associated  with  her,  is  equally  true.  Her  re- 
cord is  indellibly  written  upon  the  hearts  of  her  family 
and  friends,  who  knew  her  worth,  and  prized  it  too. 
But  that  which,  in  this  hour,  outweighs  all  other  excel- 
lences and  gives  most  consolation,  is  the  fact  that  she 
was  a  saint  of  the  Lord.  At  an  early  age  did  she  con- 
secrate herself  to  Christ,  and  publicly  profess  her  faith 
m  him.  As  she  drew  near  to  death,  having  no  hope  of 
recovery,  she  was  led  to  examine  anew  the  foundation 
of  her  hopes,  and  as  the  result  of  that  examination,  in 
the  near  light  of  eternity,  she  felt  assured  that  her  feet 
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were  planted  on  the  Rock  of  Ages,  and  that  she  could 
say  with  a  good  degree  of  confidence,  "  I  know  in  whom 
I  have  believed,  and  that  he  is  able  to  keep  that  which 
I  have  committed  unto  him,  against  the  last  great  day." 
Life  to  her  was  bright  and  joyous.  She  had  much  to 
live  for.  It  cost  her  a  struggle  to  sunder  the  strong  ties 
that  bound  her  as  a  wife  and  mother,  to  those  she  loved 
so  well  and  who  so  much  needed  her  care,  yet  was  she 
submissive  to  the  Divine  appointment,  knowing  that  her 
Heavenly  Father  doeth  all  things  well.  She  now  rests 
from  her  labors,  and  we  beheve  has  entered  upon  her 
reward.  She  has  gone  to  meet  her  Savior,  and  rejoin 
loved  ones  who  entered  before  her  the  heavenly  man- 
sions.    Yes, 

"  She,  too,  hath  passed  away. 
She,  the  beloved,  the  kind,  the  gentle  hearted. 
Hath  in  the  summer  of  her  years  departed  — 

Ended  her  being's  day. 
Gone  from  the  husband,  who  the  lost  one  cherished 

With  fond  devotion  and  unwearied  care. 
Whose  dearest  hopes,  with  her,  have  sadly  perished. 

Whose  untold  grief  finds  solace  but  in  prayer. 

She  hath  forever  passed 
From  the  linked  circle  of  dear  friends,  who  knew 
Her  many  virtues,  and  who  prized  them  too. 

Her  place  is  void,  her  seat  is  left  forsaken ; 
She  in  their  midst  is  seen  no  more — no  more  ! 

O,  friends,  she  hath  a  solemn  journey  taken  ! 
Many  she  loved  have  gone  that  path  before ; 

That  untold  path,  which  one  and  all  must  prove  at  last — 

Oh  !  blest,  if  in  the  "  Better  Land  "  our  lot,  like  her's,  is  cast. 

Yes,  she  hath  gone  to  God  ! 
Oh,  widowed  mourner,  let  this  soothe  thy  sorrow. 
So  thy  wrung  heart  from  Faith  and  Hope  may  borrow 

Strength  to  endure  his  rod. 
Think  of  her  love  and  trust,  so  meekly  bearing 

Sickness  and  sorrow  from  her  Father's  hand. 
Think  of  the  angel-robe  she  now  is  wearing, 

'Mong  the  redeemed  in  that  celestial  band. 
Oh,  may  thy  trust  and  constancy,  living  and  dying,,  be  holy  as  her's., 
So  shall  she  joy  in  heaven  to  welcome  thee.'^ 
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Yes.  slie  has  passed  away.  The  phiees  which  once 
knew  her,  and  were  made  ghid  by  her  presence,  will 
know  her  no  more  forever.  Her  place  in  yonder 
dwelling,  in  this  sanctuary,  at  this  communion  table, 
will  henceforth  be  vacant.  Yet  think  not  of  her  as  a 
tenant  of  death's  dark  domain,  or  as  blotted  from  ex- 
istence, but  as  one  who,  having  through  the  grace  of, 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  conquered  death,  the  last 
enemy,  now  lives  a  ransomed  spirit  in  that  blissful 
world,  where  sheltered  from  the  storms  of  life  and 
the  dangers  of  temptation  ^  her  happiness  is  forever 
fixed  and  unalterable.  Salvation — glory,  eternal  life 
are  her's,  for  her  Jesus,  in  whom  she  trusted,  has  led 
captivity  captive — has  swallowed  up  death  in  vic- 
tory. Precious  in  his  sight  is  the  death  of  his 
Saints. 

Comfort  ye  therefore,  my  bereaved  friends,  and  be 
ye  comforted  with  these  precious  truths.  We  know 
that  many  and  tender  ties  have  been  broken  by  this 
Providence.  We  know  that  desolate  and  sad  will  be 
your  hearts,  bereaved  of  one  so  dear  to  you,  and 
seemingly  so  necessary  to  your  happiness.  Yet  af- 
flictive and  irreparable  as  is  your  loss,  there  is  con- 
solation in  the  assurance,  that  death  to  her  is  infinite 
gain,  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ,  is  better  than 
live  here. 

To  you,  my  dear  friend,  who,  by  this  Providence, 
have  been  bereft  of  the  beloved  companion  of  your 
youth— the  partner  of  your  joys  and  sorrows  for 
more  than  twelve  years — the  devoted  mother  of 
your  now  motherless  children,  do  we  tender  our  sin- 
cere and   heartfelt  sympathy.     But  we  know,  that 
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ill  this  hour  of  your  deep  affliction,  you  have  need 
of  more  than  human  sympathy.  And  our  prayer  is, 
that  divine  consolations  may  so  temper  the  severity 
of  your  afl&ctions,  that  you  shall  know  from  blessed 
experience,  that  ''  earth  has  no  sorrow,  that  heaven 
cannot  heal  " — ^that  this  Providence  may  be  so  sancti- 
fied to  your  spiritual  good,  that  it  shall  prepare  you 
and  your's,  to  meet  her,  who  is  gone  before,  in  a 
brighter  and  better  world. 

"  Where  all  the  severed  links 

Of  the  dear  household  band  may  join, 

Nor  thro'  eternity  the  silver  chain 

Of  purity,  and  love,  and  peace  be  broken." 

Murmer  not,  but  hear  your  Heavenly  Father  say- 
ing to  you  :  "Be  still  and  know  that  I  am  God.'' 
And  to  the  same  source  of  consolation  and  spiritual 
profit  do  we  commend  these  motherless  children,  and 
all  this  weeping  circle  of  brothers,  and  sisters,  and 
other  kindred,  as  we  mingle  our  sympathies  and 
tears  with  theirs  to-day.  We  all  know  the  value  of 
a  mother's  love,  of  a  mother's  care  and  nuture,  a 
mother's  instructions  and  prayers — and  some  of  us 
know  also,  by  sad  experience,  how  great  the  loss  of 
these.  But,  while  no  earthly  friend  can  supply  to  us 
the  place  of  a  mother,  our  Heavenly  Father  can  be 
better  to  us,  than  any  earthly  friend.  May  his  guar- 
dian care  be  extended  to  these  little  ones,  and  may 
their  mother's  God  be  their  God  also  ! 

And  God  grant  that  all  these  kindred  may  so  im= 
prove  this  visitation  of  Providence  as  to  be  also  rea- 
dy, when  the  Son  of  man  cometh  to^them !  Happy,  in- 
deed, will  you  be,  if,  when  the  summons  comes,  you  are 
found  with  the  same  confidino-  trust  in  Jesus,  which  she 
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exercised — if  you  experience  the  same  sustaining  grace 
as  you  pass  through  the  dark  valley,  and  are  animated 
and  cheered  by  the  same  hope  of  heaven. 

A  few  words  to  the  Congregation,  and  I  have  done. 
This  Providence  has  not  failed  to  touch  with  sorrow 
the  hearts  of  many  in  this  community.  You  have 
known  and  appreciated  the  worth  of  our  departed  sis- 
ter, as  a  kind,  stedfast,  faithful  neighbor  and  friend. 
Most  solemnly  and  affectingly  does  her  death  speak  to 
each  one  of  you.  She  has  been  cut  off  in  the  midst  of  life, 
her  sun  has  set  ere  it  had  reached  the  meridian.  While 
therefore  this  afflictive  dispensation  calls  forth  all  your 
sympathy,  for  those  especially  bereaved,  seek  to  lay  to 
heart  the  lessons  it  teaches  you.  Let  husbands  and 
wives  remember,  that  the  endeared  relations  they  now 
sustain  to  each  other,  are  not  enduring,  and  let  them  be 
incited,  so  to  live  together,  in  the  present  hfe,  that  in  the 
world  to  come,  they  may  together  have  life  everlasting. 
Let  parents  remember,  that  they  too  may  suddenly  be 
snatched  away  from  their  precious  charge,  and  be  in 
earnest  to  so  meet  their  responsibilities  to  them,  that 
their  children  shall  rise  up  and  call  them  blessed.  Let 
it  stimulate  the  members  of  this  Church,  to  do  with 
their  might,  whatsoever  their  hands  find  to  do,  remem- 
bering, that  the  night  of  death  cometh,  when  no  man 
can  work.  Let  it  arouse  all,  to  make  immediate  pre- 
paration for  that  event,  which  sooner  or  later  is  certain 
to  all,  and  may  be  near  at  hand.  Yea,  let  us  one  and 
all,  strive  so  to  live  the  life  of  the  righteous,  that  when 
death  comes,  this  may  be  our  epitaph  :  "  Precious  in 
the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  Ms  Saints? 


